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military 

smuggling drugs 


By Bill Gertz 

THE WASHINGTON TIMES 


* 

% 


The CIA last week identified a 
shipment of illegal narcotics moving 

miIitar y convoy through 
Vietnam to a Cambodian port ac- 
cording to US. officials. 

meml^ - military ’ s involve- 
ment m narcotics trafficking was 

uncovered by tile CIA’s counter- 

3 n f W program th af 

troni? S3! 3rray 0f *“«»««* elec- 

aeZvt nmg P0sts human 
tTon? 618 ’ Shipments and destint? 
erannnf° gran ? also se cret op- 

Onefni n • 8 globaI drug Mafficking, 
ne intelligence source said the cen- 


° «wuevea several K ctnnnfV 

SU S S £' ?" remata 

satellite during ' the ^ aissailce 
weeks was estimated to contoto3Q 

catedtLi n r tell !f enCe sources indi- 
handling the drug shipment bribed 

*o rn through the “" V ° y 

cals VSSSCASfS govern 

Se 0 ^.^ toTOlred fa 

U V S ‘ g ? vernrn ent is working 

velon ^oUan government ;o de- 
elop a law enforcement program 




2SL"^£! ?»«*> technietil 

£?£? JW equipment for 

a di-ug mterdicuon program 

0 ' W * 1 " wh “ >*>ta 

tian dZ " 0t anon ymity. the Lrw 

££ road from central 

Laos through Da Nang. Vietnam 
tor 1 !? f h r °ugh Ho Chi Minh City ’ 

Camb^a?po?oflc? n ! d !° ,hl ' 

ternati<m? ment |f* S 
ternational markets, and the CIA 

ficials°sa^d. Ue t0 monit0r the 01 
temaXSi DePartme,lt report on in- 
government has said publtoly fi >, 
opposes drug trafficking. 

But the report said there were nu- 
merous intelligence reports that 
Laotian military and civilian otli 
2“ a ^w?ly encourage ami facih 

jutoia ^ fflCkU18 111 oplum and mart 

CIA efforts to uncover Laotian 

n * reo&cs trafficking represent a 

eu tWlst ui the agency’s involve- 
ment in the region. 
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Of f i fm ^ fm/V L tflN -I 

"ev'T stops »m^g"^omhu2,‘ <tl# 

Mfiirj ,„ ore rvunut , \ wm ®»* arc 

hhcldrd, J | w w , *g® N| V ftffiffo is 

the rnoitv 6m t ,nt\ 1 vv *’ rff Wf ' ■ M 
mellowed irir- i„ ffl ‘ " I ,rt fh tow 
doesn't riib *m"> ‘“it 

land state of mini ' " lypic, ' lt Thai- 

& *♦* •*« 

time he's rich* Th v . ,<jt nuiy/w ihll 

tbb^lXj fZ&U!** «o M 

north, -rn n, ,il „ ' " I "f 

um-^rowin^ reirion uffi f iit,vc °I >ir 
he fnnu ti M L , konf{ Rfrw'w* 1 Uo ! 

‘^%:c7 dn « w * ri ^'» 

Khun Sa and his army ,7o oiww' 
optumsoWiers "retZVi < ^rociou-i 
to* of their 

era. B U t, lT; ; , l nl ™! lj " r ''*<.'''t of intr,„l 

'"jo for JS* !!° w ' Wl »■« 

0# J{* to the bricrhr r uk , 

20th-century BtnflkS ^ VS? 1 Wta of 

WJUthern region ofVhrtjhm t“‘ ' li [ , | l f nt 

country of the n,J I 1 f,f ’ wj|tJ bill 
some tfty thoilMnW* J f ! r!< hundreds, 
viiiage'. itJidiiM hy l V i , ". iy Onmitiai 

%ann, a r and Chml who hl K ? ,U h " m 

m southward hr centiifto t. V 1 Vii *' 

vtomiiy l u l hmk *"> 

' ' ui junde-el„l T <Nl VbI- 
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to- Karen i^, 1^*% wntrMfe 
liarmrmy; (/„. j , iU , 8 , “jf "pint" ,1 

«nl«d culture; the y „l , ' '">■ «rl- 

fum-fit. 3 j|. costj(t ,io I ”»cu* cm dci o- 
'I hose who u&v tl>.. ( 
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Thailand 


THAILAND, From EI 


modest $10 fare included a supper 
packed in a ribbon-wrapped S ox, 
constant refills of Coke, a video TV 
screen (showing incomprehensible 
Thai films) visible from our reclin- 
ing seats, a stop at 3 a.rtL tor a 
second supper (five courses) in a 
huge roadside restaurant and per- 
sonal pampering all the wav by 
three flight attendants. 

When we arrived in the northern 
city of Chiang Mai, Thailand's sec- 
ond largest city, I quickly made the 
ntuai round of the at vs famous 
craft workshops: silversmiths, um- 
brella-makers, silk weavers and 
teak carvers. Then I met up with 
San (and his four-wheel-drive jeep), 
and soon Chiang Mai was far behind 
and we were headed for the hiHs. 

In the flat paddies a Long t he road- 
side, peasants winnowed rice in 
huge straw baskets; occasional mu- 
d holes were occupied by wallowing 
water buffaloes. We paused to buy 
fresh htchis from a roadside stafi, 
then left the Jeep with a friend of 
San s and switched to a boat tor a 
journey north up the Mekong River, 
warily taking photographs of tribal 
people on the Laos side* 

Finally we were on our own, qq 
foot, in search of the hill tribes — 
sloggHig up steep mountain tracks, 
going deeper and deeper otto the 
dense jungle, hacking at bushes, 
skirting fallen trees, crossing turbu- 
lent streams, cooking facts of dried 
chicken and rice on a battered bu- 
tane stove and sleeping on light- 
v eight plastic sheets spread out on 
p’led leaves * hroughout our week 
m the Hi <Is, San always see med to 
know where we were going even 
though he churned our route as a 
"first 1 ’ for him, 



On the third day, we scrabbled 
over a ridge, down into an open 
valley where trees had been cleared 
and small fields were planted with 
corn and beans. A few men in black 
trousers and waistcoats sat m 
groups, watching the women hoe 
and weed the rows. Higher up the 
hdl, a village of large thatch and 
h;imlK)0 perched on stilts. Smoke 
watted through the thatch roofs, big 
J*j 8 * w;i<i dled about or lay } f ko f a * 
Wack cushion* in dust holes under 
houses, children in black pants and 
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s^rrs watched tis Curiously: At first 
no one seemed partiaiiariy interest- 
ed m our sodden arrival, bat gradu- 
ally the children began to duster 
and a large stem-faced woman with 
short-cropped hair approached, 
talking staccato-fashion in the local 
riia eet„ San tistened irtenr.lv, 

j|p 

ahe ask s to know if we ve come 
to buy* 

“Buy what?" 

"Opium." 

We both laughed, shook our 
heads and San explained politely 
that we were hating the hills and 
taking photographs. Her face be- 
came even more stern: she stood 
straight and pointed to her head 
(she was obviously used to giving 
orders),: (% %. \ I 

i think she wants you to take 
photo of her,* 

So I did. 

Then, wobbling down the hill, 
came an elderly man in black, carry- 
ing a contraption of bamboo pipes 
bound together with twine. The 
stern woman shouted something at 
him and he began to play an eerie 
melody of halftones and quavering 
minors while a dozen kids danced 
around him in the dust, 

"He plays the kaen for our wel- 
come. They do not understand who 
we are, but they play this for visi- 
tors from other villages,’* San ex- 

planed. 


I was stai vug and hoping for an 
offer of food. But suddenly San 
grew very stilt- A few yards away, 
the woman was talking to two men; 
other people were moving m from 
the field below and dimbing up 
toward the village. 

“I think we should go now," San 
said quietly, “Smile and hold your 
hands toge t he r and do «.« i m 

I felt ridiculous but trusted San A 
instinct. We walked slowly back- 
ward up the hill doing our bobbing 
teats, The man with the bamboo 
instrument played louder and loud- 
er — and now it didn’t seem tike a 
welcome at all. but more like a wail- 
ing siren echoing in the hills, 

San whispered, "When we get past 
this house we must run to the trees. 
Please do this.” 

As soon as we were out of sight of 
the villagers, we ceased all wai-ing. 
scampered into the jungle and 
crashed through the brush along a 
pig path, the st range wading from the 
village still in the air. 

Much titer, when we had run cur- 
selves to a standstill San explained 

“It is my mistake. I missed the 
sign The> were waiting for someone 
special, 1 think they think we are 
spies — from the government — may- 
be it was the cameras. And that man 
was not p aving hello on his kaen, he 
was warning the village about 
us. . .. .** 


On another day, however, we 
came upon a Meo village, and our 
experience couldn t have been more 
delightful Hardly had we entered the 
village than we were made guests of 
honor a! the headman 5 house: for a 
rev. day s w e were allowed to watch 
and talk with anyone we pleased 
about anything that came to mind. 

I was amazed by the cleanliness 
here. In the middle of the jungle, in 
thatch houses shared with dogs and 
*■ hickens (and other less domesticat- 
ed creatures who kept [topping in 
unexpectedly), the women were con- 
stantly at work: washing their hair 
and sweeping it up into tight top- 
knots, preening tl « ir faces, polishing 
their ornate silver jewelry, hanging 
out their beautiful hand-embnwlm*d 
skirts to dry after strenuous washing 
on rounded rocks, cooking in cast- 
iron cauldrons on indoor fires and 
then washing the pots on the steps 
outside. 

Chimneys apparently were un- 
heard of, so the smoke hung around 
the bouses, giving flavor to chunks of 
meat, com and chifies suspended 
above the fire, and adding a sooty 
Putina to every surface. 


The headman’s home was the 
worst His status had enabled him f<> 
build some of his walls of concrete 
block (carried by hand for miles from 
the nearest jeep track), which unfor- 
tunately kept much of the smoke 
trapped inside. As a result, San and I 
spent most of our time in other 
split-bamboo- walled houses, where 
there was a chance of breathing more 



«4 



Here we heard tales of the myste- 
rious Phi Thang Luan g — "people- 
spirits "o? t lie "yellow ‘ IPXVes* — who 
according to ancient myth haunt tin 
deepest parts of the jungle, (Only 
recently did a jungle expedition diij- 
cover that the tribe actually exists.) 
We also were told of the tremendous 
efforts by the king and his govern- 
ment to replace opium with more 
useful (and equally lucrative) crops. 

Many of the houses had special 
spirit shelves* on which sacred ob- 
jects — bones, horns, dried animal in- 
testines — were placed for animistic 
worship of the sky, the wind, the 
forest and family ancestors. The hus- 
band and the eldest son would usual!} 
pause in silence at their own shelves 
before sitting on the earth floor for 
their evening meal of rice with vege- 
tables laced with ground coriander, 
chih peppers and maybe a little chick- 
en or smoked pork. 

Lue was simple here, the people 
epen and friendly and the mood de- 
cidedly mellow, there were about 20 
rattan and thatch houses n the vil- 
Tye sprawled loosely over a hillside 
deeply etched by water channels (a 
remnant of the last monsoon season). 

The headman’s house sat at the top 
of the nse against a backdrop of 
dense jungle that rose layer on layer 
behind the stockade where he kept 
his prize P’g, The other houses were 
large structures, each at least 30 feet 
square, with wide roof overhangs on 
two sides; someone was ahvavs doz- 
ing m the shade, The pace of life in 
the village (particularly tor the men) 
w as pleasantly stow. 

Out of respect, we did spend our 
three nights in the village at the 
headman s house, At least the smoke 
seemed to keep the Hies and mosqui- 
toes away. 

In the mornings, long before the 

T 1 !?*?' 8 ptnk flitereti through 

lae high wall of trees surrounding the 
village clearing. Cocks crowed like 
a arm clocks in jarring disharmony, 
and the aJvvays-ra venous pigs shuffled 
around the house. 

* n , ,h «« “rly hour*, the headman 
? , ay MWPini on hi* split-lMinlxx) 
bed, which was raised a foot or so off 
»te ground on Utile bamboo legs. His 


wife, Nan, rose to wrap her long 
black hair into the traditional be 
hive-shaped topknot and adjust her 
embroidered skirt, her two tiny 
daughters scampered off in their sa- 
rongs to bring water from the well in 
long bamboo tubes, . 

San and I watched with half-open 
eyes as Nao tied a scarf around her 
forehead; it was embroidered with 
strange symbols. She saw us watch- 
ing, smiled and explained: ?< Tlna is my 
magic for hunting. We are short of 
meat so I’m going hunting with two 
other women if the signs are good * 

Nao went outside to grind nee 
between two enormous stone wheels 
for breakfast cakes, which she later 
served with sweet tea in cups made 




from round 

sat with the family on tfa 
Outside the house, enjoyu^jj 
sun, and soon were jotntx. ^ 
headman During the meal, he 
forward to rub the scarf aftted Nao's 
head. She smiled and again explained; 
0 He has seen the signs and it is good 
to bunt* (I had watched earlier m the 
headman stood by the spirit shelf, 
gently touching the horn and each of 
the old bones.) 


Observed by a bunch of curious 
piglets, three young boys practiced 
target shooting with crude cross- 
bows. Ode had been selected to ac 
company the women In their hunt 

See THAILAND, 13, Col I 


WAYS & MEANS 


GETTING THERE; A number of major 
asriires — foctuduig (jotted. 
Horthwesl. CoAtneitf#, USA*r r Qefta 
a 'id American — serve Bangkok from 
Wasfrrgtco: rrosr c career ai.i Tha? 
Airways Inter national Landed on the 
West Coast- From Bangkok, there is 


Ts 


A M 


serves to 


* « 


k m 


'a: Dv 


't group *s tended to no more than 
lembers 

Prices uwiiy -fiWnjgs from about 
S20 for a base, two-clay trek to 
afNnetusive transportaion and botef 
fMtokaigts fltWjg toeig j fi o fc *cr about 
a wttt 


W gb 

piano (about $50 oneway), Iran (less 
than $40 ere way, even tf you ept for 
first class arto a sleeper) and bus. I 
thoroughly enjoyed the $10 overnight 
bus, complete w?th meats and video 
films. Planes and trains tend to fee fi#. 
so rt‘s a good idea to mafia 






v ' - Vai my way faio 




From ChkHf* 

Thailand^ Golden Tnangl 
private gtude — is not the 

recommended way. Th*s & volatile 

temtory. and tughly risky for the 
sofitary traveler ft’s far feeder to join 
an organized fouc ^ are 

*wens out «* Ch-ang Mat to cheese 
frem You can travel fey rn 
elephan t or on foot — or a 
combat. a it 

but beware; This has beocme a 
heavily trekked area, and not a 8 tour 

LVt-'VsC"i Ce VCf ivf tfjgy promise ; s 

* se to ask cil e- 1 n\ eteis f c< 

recommendahens. or to check wrtn 
Tounsm Authority for recommendatws. 
M.i k* s u re yc« kr ovs ahead c t tune 
•toctfy vfhat the tour mcJudes— the: e 
n>ay be addrtionai expenses beyond the 
basic fee tn addition, your trek wtk be 
better if 

■ Your guide speaks English, as well 
as the northern dialect and a tnbal 
•♦dKUJge or two 

a The company you choose cares 
about the *eitere ol the tabes 
vetted— -father than merely parading 

tounsts throtigh 

* Your route is not a frequently 
traveled one (Make sure no other 
groups wilt visit the same villages on 
the same day you wifi fee there } 


WHAT TO TAKE; no special 

requirennents,, although anh-malariai 
fefetets are a must (fee swe to foitow 
the directions care* ^ ; vk and ,t's a 
geed dea to take lots of msect 
toMwt, c!cth*ng to cover your Kmbs 
ahe? da-k, a warm sleeping bag, 
strong wa&org boots and a smag 
knapsack Travel as fight as aos$:&e. 


WHEM TO GO; ThagancTs dirnote 
tomams ama angfr consistent throughout 
the year— socky and hot Avoid the rainy 
periods fiom June to October and don't 
be«eve at that hype about Chiar'g Mai 
faemg ‘much cooler" than Sangkck. Thd 
juries are permanent sauna baths 

ttoring the day, although from November 
to February thb .mghts are cooler March 

through May can be unoea/aoiy not and 
humid. 


REqiHREWEHTS; Travelers tn transit 
w th confirmed Onward at hclets are 
allowed to visit Thailand for up to Ifi 
dfiys without a visa. Alt other visitors 
must have visas. For details contact 
rne Royal Thai Embassy. 4&3.7200 
There are no vaccinations required 
tor entry into Thailand, but typhoid 
and tetanus are recommended. 

And— again— anti -malar. al tablets ere 

essentud 



INFORMATION; Tourism Authority of 
Thailand, 5 World Trade Center .'Suite 
2449. New York N y 10040,(^12) 
432 0433. 

D n i id Ytadfi n 
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baggy trousers 

washed. The other boys watched en 

viously as he left * ^ 
told firmly that guests ■■ . 
hunt but would be expected to enjoy 

the results*) , f 

MqiX of the women and a tew or 

' the men also left the village early to 
work in the tiny rice and tobacco 
field* scattered down the hillside. But 
one small group of elderly women mi 
silently outside a rather kdraggled 
house at the edge of the jungle— a 
vigil that I realized they had been 
keeping for several days, One of 
them looked up and pointed in ik 
the house, so we stepped through the 
open door, The air was almost un- 
breathable— thick fumes combined 
with black smoke and an odor of 
something sickly sweet, presumably 
opium. 

An elderly man Jay naked on his 
bamboo sleeping platform, breathing 
heavily. His eyes were dosed and his 
skin yellow. Sitting cross-legged at 
his head and wrapped in a richly 
decorated red shawl was the village 
shaman an even older man with 
enormous hands and two deep scars 
across his left cheek. The earth 
around his feet was covered in offer- 
ings from the villagers; tea, smoked 
meats, two silver neck rings, a large 
pumpkin and piles of sweet potatoes. 
He was fast asleep. 

We talked quietly with the group 
outside. They told us the shaman had 
been asleep for almost three days and 
that when he woke, his "patient” 
would be cured. There was total 
trust m their eyes; their faith was 
tangible and I felt ashamed at my 
Western skepticism. San smiled and 
nodded with them ”1 have seen it 
happen. These people know many 
things the big city doctors have never 
been taught. Belief is very powerful 
in the hills.” 

By late afternoon, the weary hunt- 
ers had returned, earning two 
scrawny wild chickens, a number of 
enormous gourds and taro roots and 
a sad little collection of dead frogs 
(which are enjoyed as delicacies by 
the Meo tribe). 

Within an hour or two, the rather 
modest foraging trove was trans- 
formed into a beautiful feast. Some- 
how more than 20 of us ate long and 
well, and then we lay on the warm 
earth to watch the sun sui t behind 
the hills, turning the stream scarlet. 
Someone played a kaen, and two 
young girls danced a sensual "corn 
dance* by the grinding stones, their 
ber, t-back fingers fluttering like but- 
and their eyes filled with 
- : ?ye *>>. t H si; ve r \ eaddre sses. 

* r - vstogers. who r&d seen the d2fic- 

kf* rmtty times before, were as 

fmmivM at San and L The worn- 

their ccuden en- 
we old men %hr#M Use 



in the hill, ot northern Thailand, clockwise from top left: lahu children with a villager playing the kaen: a Meo villager doing a tribal dance; a Meo village; San, the author's guide; and 
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an Akha villager (center) 


Finally it was time for these long 
slow days to end. The old men of the 
vu. age had forecast rams — the begin- 
j ing of the monsoons — and we still 
h o i kit of jungle walking to do. 

von jehow, the trek *>eeji,ed much 
mrj*r oov# i tvs blister s had btir'-r 
atrf t ■**-*>. T the b*t"» had ^topjxrd 


irritating, and my mind was full cf 
bright images of life m these wild 
hills. 


all- power God ” — A poe Miyeh* The 




V*'e made one more impromptu 
pause m an Akha village, where ev* 
eryofie tjmi’d out in magnificent 
headdr esaesju worship their '"great 


delicacies as wild boar, porcupine, 
roasted cicadas and (oh dear!) local 
tr bal dog, which is considered a key 
ntuai ingredient. 

A few days later we were back in 
Chiang Mai among the tuk-tuhs and 


street salesmen and all the tiresome 
trappings of modem Thailand . 

It doesn't take much of this 
world — even now — to take me back 
in spirit to those slow days in the 
mountains, where fife has changed 
little in thousands of years. One day. 
I’ll go back for real. 


David Yeadon is author j illustrator 
of many travel books, including 
“New York s Nooks and C ran nits’ 
(Scribner’s) and New York: The 
Best Places’* (Harper and Rev j. He 
is currently at work on " Wild 
Placet — A Journey .4 round the 
Earth " for Harper and Row. 
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A GROUP of Japanese war 
veterans are planning to build 
another bridge on the River 
Kwai m Kanchanaburi, not so 
far from the notorious Death 

Railway of World War TWo. 

"The proposed bridge will serve 
as a symbol of friendship between 
Thailand and Japan/’ provincial 
Governor Kongsak Lieumanan* 
ont said 

While a formal request for fi- 
nancial assistance has yet to be 
forwarded to Tbkyo, a Japanese 
private company has already com* 
pleted feasibility studies and de- 
sign for the bridge, and concerned 
Thai Government officials appear 
to have already received confir- 
mation that the 130 million baht 
required for the bridge will be 
available from Japan. 
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provided Japanese soldiers during 
the war as a reason to 'do some- 
thing 5 for Thailand. 

"A page of sad history has been 
turned; Japan and Thailand 
should write a new page together 
on mutually and equally benefi- 
cial terms,” he said. 

The proposed new bridge seems 
not only to reflect a never-ending 
effort on the part of Japan to cover 
up its deeds during the Second 
World War but also reflects a 
clearly deep-rooted and interde- 
pendent relationship between cer- 
tain Japanese private consultant 
companies and the Tbkyo govern- 
ment. * 

The Interior Ministry official 
explained that the project would 
be government-to-government 
and was currently only at the fea- 
sibility studies stage. 


Controversy on the River Kwai 


The ‘Land of the Rising Yen” 
claims it follows a request prvnci- 
P) ® w b<m granting international 
aid, but countless examples of 
such aid seem to have rather been 

made on a ’please request this” 
principle 

Why Kanchanaburi, among so 


records indicate that 
more than 100,000 
people died from 
Japanese brutal- 
ity’", 

) housands of peo- 
ple visit Kanchana- 
buri every vear to 
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Above: Building the 
bridge ort the River 
Kwai. Left: The 
later, Japanese-built 
bridge, still in use 
today. History books 
sa\ one man died for 
every sleeper laid 


He said that the Japan Interna- 
tional Cooperation Agency, which 
handles overseas aid from Japan, 
had formally asked the Interior 
Ministry about the project after it 
heard about it through non 'for- 
mal channels. 

The Japanese embassy here 
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many places in Thailand, aiv 
why a bridge over this particular 

river? 

Governor Kongsak explained 
that the project to build a new 
bridge had been floating around 
for several years and had mater- 
ialised after a visit to Japan by 
Charoenjit na Songkhla, deputy 
permanent secretary ot the Intel i- 
or Ministry', 

Charoenjit then met a number 
of Japanese businessmen who had 
served in the army during the war 
and had been stationed in Kap- 
ehanaburi, said the governor. 

“They mentioned that they 
wanted do to something for pro- 
vincial residents, and so it was 
agreed that a new bridge would be 
built” he said. 

Although the bridge is likely to 
facilitate transport and communi- 
cations ui the fast expanding 
province, the initial feasibility 
studies and design by Japan Engi- 
neering Consultants show a lack 
of sensitivity and understanding 
of local culture. 

JEC had proposed a Y-shaped 
suspension bridge over ^ the 
mouths of Kwae Yai and Kwae 
Noi rivers which would require 
the demolition of part of the his- 
toric city wall and a temple, and 
also the widening of roads on both 
sides of the river. 

A number of concerned govern- 
ment agencies, including the Na- 
tional Environment Board and 
the Fine Arts Department, had 
opposed the proposed design and 
site on the grounds it was too 
modern and out of place, prompt- 
ing their re-examination 
An Interior Ministry official 
said the meeting in Kanchana- 
but i two weeks ago had concluded 
that the bridge would no longer be 
Y-shaped but straight across the 
river, somewhere around Phae-id 
in Muang District. 

Without disclosing the exact lo- 
cation, so as to deter land specula- 
tion since land prices in the desig- 
nated area were very high and it 
was quite densely populated., he 
said the bridge would be built less 
than one kilometre to the west of 
the Death Railway, and its design 
would not overshadow it. 

But Kanchanabun is not just 
any province in Thailand, and it 
not just any tourist destination in 
the multi-million baht business 
it is a reminder of human ambi- 
tion and of the measures someone 
was willing to take to achieve it. 


History books say one man died 
for every sleeper laid along the 
415-kilometre route of the Death 
Railway, which was to serve as a 
supply route for the Japanese Im- 
perial Army from Thailand 
through Burma to India during 
its ambitious attempt to establ ish 
the Greater East Asia Co-Pros- 
perity Sphere 

Official Japanese records indi- 
cate that only some 10,000 Allied 
prisoners of war perished on site 
from disease and malnutrition*, 
white Y*Warr and otha Asian 



pay respect u> DidSd 
who died in suffering 
and disease, fm 
away from home. A 
number of Japanese 
war veterans also 
visit the province, 
some out of guilt as 
did Takachi Nagase 
who instigated the 
construction of the 
River Kwai Peace 
Tetnple in 1986 to 
mourn the dead and 
to pray the tragedy 
would never recur, 
and others to pay re- 
spect to fellow sol- 
diers who died for 
the empire. 

As the world close- 
ly watches Japan playing an in- 
creasingly more influential role 
in the international arena, re- 
ports that the bridge was pro- 
posed as a sign of gratitude for the 
Thai people, especially Kanchan- 
abun residents, for assisting Jap- 
anese soldiers during World War 
Two, have sent shivers of horror 
down the backs oi those who still 
remember the cruelty oi the Impe- 
rial Army and those who harbour 
resentments over the nature oi 
current relations between Thai- 
land and Japan 

Mr Kongsak said he did not 
think of the bridge as being a sign 
of gratitude. 

“I only think it will bring devel- 
opment to the province, 

“I see the future ol the province, 
which has many tourist destina- 
tions The bridge happens to be 
part of the city’s master plan, 
drawn up by the province. The 
bridge will also be built free of 
charge foi the Thai side,” said the 
governor 

The Interior Ministry official 
said emphasis should not be 
placed on Th ai-J apanese re I at ions 
during the war but rathei on the 
current friendly relations j 

"Mention of what happened 
then would have an impact on 
many sides, including Thailand/' 
the official said 

A closer look at relations be- 
tween the two countries during 
the war show that Thailand was 
not an innocent victim of Japa- 
nese aggression Thailand then 
seemed to be fed up with playing 
diplomacy and trying to balance 
French and British imperialist 
expansion in Southeast Asia 
Enough of the white man, let’s 
have some Asians around seemed 
to be the reasoning then. 

The country’s leader at that 
time. Field Marshal P Pibul- 
songkram, also had his own ambi- 
tions which, he then seemed to 
bel ieve, could be reconciled with 
those of the Japanese. 

Thailand lost a large chunk of 
its territory in what is present- 
day Cambodia, to France in ex- 
change for the a hoi ition of French 
extraterribon.il rights He wanted 
it back, and he did get it back m 
the l 'XOb a Per the Japanese were 

vT m take control of rrofct of 


French Indochina The land was 
nevertheless returned to Cambo- 
dia after the war 
The official said we should rath- 
er be grateful to the Japanese be- 
cause the funding for the bridge 
has no strings attached 

No strings attached? 

Social critic Sulak Sivalak does 
not believe the Japanese govern- 
ment would give anything for 
free, citing the controversial 
Ayutthaya Historical Study Cen- 
tre, scheduled to be completed 
next month, as an example. 

In 1987 the Japanese govern- 
ment had donated some 170 mil- 
lion baht to bmid a historical 

‘The Government 
would simply 
take anything 
that’s being 
offered for free. 

It does not have 
respect for itself.’ 

study centre in Ayutthaya to com- 
memorate the centenary of Thai- 
J apanese relations and the 60th 
birthday of His Majesty the King 
Initial feasibility studies were 
conducted by a Japanese company 
which iiad indicated a plot ot 7 5 
rai believed to have been a moo- 
ban Yipun or Japanese village, 
some 300 years ago during the 
Ayutthaya period. 

Japanese architects had de- 
signed the centre and also_ a repli- 
ca of the old mooban Yipun , a 
Japanese construction company 
was to build the centre, and made- 
in-Japan construction material* 
were to be import d into Thai- 
land. 

This wav, the ‘'grant 1 ' of 170 
million baht from the Japanese 
government would go straight 
into the pockets of Japanese pri- 
vate companies. The land even be- 
longed to the Thai -J apanese Asso- 
ciation There was an uproar r f 
opposition from various sides. 
The Association of Siamese A i - 
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on the 415 
kilometres of the 
Death Railway. 


chitects submitted a letter to For- 
eign Minister Siddhi Savetrila 
calling for Thai architects and 
construction companies to have at 
least a 70 per cent share of the 
wojk. 

Ayutthaya provincial authori- 
ties later called for a new site re- 
sulting m the centre being built 
within the premises of the Ayui- 
thaya Tfeuchers College with a 
second building being put up on a 
separate plot m Koh Karen, an 
area believed to have been the site 
of several foreign communities 
during the Ayutthaya period 

Another recent example is the 
600-mill ion-baht Thailand Cul- 
tural Centre on Ratchadapisek 
Road: the centre was designed in 
Japan by Japanese architects, 
and construction was carrier; out 
by a Japanese contractor using 
made-m-Japan construction ma- 
terials, some not even available in 
Thailand, 

The 1 hai Government now 
bears the responsibility to main- 
tain the modern centre, and 
whenever repairs will be needed, 
replacement items wil 1 have to be 
ordered from... where else but Ja- 
pan? 

"But even then, the Thai Gov- 
ernment would simply take any- 
thing that's being offered for free. 
It does not have respect for itself/' 
said Sulak, 

Sulak pointed out it would be 
all right if the Japanese wanted to 
thank residents of Kanchanabun 
for assisting them after their de- 
feat in 1945, But before that date 
Thailand and Japan were not 
equal partners during the wap 
even though they had signed a 
treaty of friendship. 

He said the Imperial Army had 
left behind a record of cruelty to- 
wards the Fhai people and “if Ja- 
pan really wants to thank the 
Thai people, it should rather un- 
dertake equal trading and not 
take advantage of Thailand.” 

Political scientist Surichai 
Wan-ngaew interpreted the issue 
as one of "performance versus ns- 
tional pride.” 

He questioned the intentions of 
Japan, as the donor, and t ac- 
knowledge of historical facts of 
Thailand, as the reel pi en 


"I believe that Ja- 
pan has never given 
up its attempt to re- 
write history and 
erase the war’s 
memories and that it 
is exploiting people’s 
ignorance of the his- 
torical facts/’ he 
said, 

Surichai said the nature of the 
project was bringing back to life a 
bitter and sad episode of history 
v\ inch saw hundreds of thousands 
of people die. 

“It should not use the little as- 
sistance Kanchanaburi residents 
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yet beeii officially approached and 
had not granted any funding for 
the bridge. 

So aid vs indeed yet another 
business opportunity in the devel- 
oping world for Japanese private 
companies — indeed a very lucra- 
tive one considering the 
US$50,000 million or so allocated 
to Tbkyo’s Overseas Development 
Agency for the period between 
1988 and 1992 

The overwhelming majority of 
the aid projects are carried out on 
the ground by private enterprises 
who are obviously seeking profits. 

Normally when an aid grant is 
made, only Japanese companies 
may undertake the project in- 
volved A number of foreign com- 
panies were allowed to have a 
part in the projects recently, amid 
criticism that the aid went 
straight back to Japan. 

Nothing comes free Remember 
the saying? 
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origin of the Avan 

AM6V*»S£L0W 


ADVISORY WATCH 


eh / .• 512/ 2 ( 2 '.>r, With guerrilla attacks still 
occurring in the San Silva dor area and in 
the eastern and northern parts of the coun- 
try f visitors should exercise caution. Arrive 
in time to clear Customs and depart the 
ni jHTt by 5; JO p.m„ and remain indoors 
after l a an. 


n Nepal Conditions are unpredictable be- 
cause ot strikes and demonstrations, and 
Americans should closely monitor events 
before travel. 

m Tanzania* Severe restrictions on photog- 
raphy are being enforced* and the U.S. 
Embassy is not always notified of Ameri- 
cans' arrests. Street crime is a problem. 
k Trinidad and Tobago 1 hough conditions 
in Port of Spain are improving, they have 
not completely returned to normal after the 
recent hostage crisis, A nighttime curfew 
remains in effect. 

For details* and the most current infor- 
mation, contact the Citizens Emergency 
Center, (202) 647-5225. 
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of Ireland in the brash Atlantic. Back along the spine of Inish* 
more, staring at acres of limestone pavement left shining from 
an evening shower. Back to KiLmurvey House and the spacious 
kitchen of Bridget and Treasa Johnston Her non. 

The kitchen exhales a kind warmth, generated by the splen- 
did old cookstove The upright chairs littered around it are 
shiny with use, promising racy conversation and laughter. 


smiles. Together they preside over u , is.auu -i most i. n . i m- 
puted guest house, twin hostesses at a kind of continuous 
house party attended by a succession of visitors, many of 
whom return here year after year. 

I have come back to the Aran Islands after IS years, and 1 

See ABAN ISLANDS, EG, Col 1 



For Your Buck 


In Thon Bun, Glimpses of Daily Life 


By Charles F, King 

SJprciai to Tte Washington Post 

W e were drinking teeth-numbmg cold Cokes in the 

shade when the long-tail boats reared up to the 
restaurant dock. Of all the traffic on Bangkok's 

Chao Phraya River, the long-tails are the fastest 
and most consciously stylish. They are bright yellow enameled 
hot rods, extravagantly trimmed in red and blue, subtle as a 
teenager's daydream. 

Our pilot smoked nonchalantly, bis arms a maze of blue- 


black tattooed demons. An eight-cylinder unmuffled automo- 
bile engine powered fhe boat* mounted at waist height on a 
swiveling bracket, the prop attached to a lengthy drivt* shaft 
(the 'long tad "), which was set obliquely to avoid the hedges of 
waterweed and detritus that float southward to the Gulf of 
Thailand. We made ourselves comfortable on the hard narrow 
seats as the engine rumbled awake and accelerated to full cry, 
beginning our journey to Thon Buri. 

We knew we’d found a treasure a few days earlier when we 
walked onto the grounds of the Siam Society on Sukhumvit Road 
in Bangkok, i he society is a must visit for anyone seriously in- 
terested in Thailand, A scholarly organization sponsored by the 
royal family (Queen Sirikit in particular), die Siam Society is 
home to an excellent reference library and an exhibit of tradition- 
al Thai houses and folk art, and also publishes a renowned journal 
and a host of books on Thai culture, history and natural history. 

Besides the research facility, the society offers reasonably 
priced day tours led by members of the society and professors 
at Chulalongkorn University, Tired of the tourist (fa rang) 
hordes we’d encountered at Bangkok's more “important" wits 
(temples), we signed up for a tour of the wats of Thon Bun, the 
area west across the river from central Bangkok. 

See BANGKOK, E5, Col 1 
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- Our glide, the administrative secre- 
tar> of the Siam Society, sat m the bow 
c? our Jong-tail as we moved swiftly 
across the Chao Phraya. It's easy 
[enough to forget Bangkok's horren- 
dous traffic when you travel on the riv- 
|er. The dense crowds of motorcycles, 
buses and noisy, three-wheeled tuk- 
jukszrz replaced by nver barges, wa- 
ter taxis and long-tad boats. Cool 
; breeds provide relief from the heat, 

1 Rmgkok is a city built on the water, 
a Venice or Amsterdam of the Erst, 
where over a million of its inhabitants 
jhave direct waiter access. In addition to 
the Chao Phraya, the city is criss- 
crossed by an enormous system of 
}ft tongs (canals) crowded with homes 
land businesses— a wonderful place for 

[the visitor curious about Thai domestic 
| life. 


oilman# nung on scores of rods 
! foie* at a klong-side laundry. Wort 
doaded huge clay pots onto an ag: 
listing barge. Laughing kids pauset 
their play to wave delightedly as 
wake Lipped up around their beU 
Adults were a t their afternoon bat 
shampooing hair and brushing teetl 
the dark water as the long- tails moi 
in single file past thatched huts \ 
suburban homes, handyman shacks ; 
villas, concrete block walls topped w 
barbed wire and broken glass, Th 
are a sensible people, Though the at 
it of the Buddha k reflected eve 
wtierc, human capriciousnesa does i 
necessarily respect compassion. 

M siiy of the homes were gnu 

!2 lh ^ houi **-" lavishly orn; 
*2" • ta P*4 like immature T'n 
*U* hob.«, pe-cm-d atop [»*•■ i 

bir', O/feriDRii of ft 


and flowers and incense cluttered 
their miniature verandas. 


As we walked across the grounds of 
Wat Hongsa, our first stop, our guide 
discussed the Thon Bun dynasty, Si- 
am’s original capital was at Ayutthaya, 
north of Bangkok. The capital was re- 
located in 1767 to TJion Buri by King 
Takstn, whose belief that he was the 
next Buddha did little to endear him to 
eitl er the military or the Buddhist hi- 
erarchy. After Taksin was deposed and 
executed in 1782, King Kama 1, first in 
line of the current Chakri dynasty, 
moved the capita! across the river to 
Bangkok, where the klong system pro- 
vided a natural line of defense that 
made the city virtually immune to inva- 
sion. Than Bun is now a slow-paced 
suburb, with old neighborhoods and vil- 
lage centers punctuated by dozens of 
wats and monasteries. 

Leaving our shoes at the Wat Hong- 
sa entrance, we stepped into the cool, 
dun chapel, where the seated, gold- 
leafed Buddha glowed with implacable 
calm, surrounded by flickering candles 
and Intricate floral offerings. 

A Buddhist temple js a shrine to 
evolution. Nothing is static. Everything 
is in flux, everything a reflection of 
temporary concern or gesture except 
the figure of the Buddha, the state- 
ment of the eternal that underlies and 
punctuates the temporal As our 
guide's illumination of the chapel's wall 
murals mid their svnibolism brought 
the wondrous figures to life, 1 listened 
dreamily, lulled by the warm breeze 
and incense-heavy air. 

Movement caught my attention— 
i ices at one of the windows. Outside, 1 
found a group of girls, the oldest no 
more than 8 or 9, engaged in a spirited 
round of Let's Giggle at the Parangs, 
Thailand's national children's sport. 
Most wanted to touch my camera, the 
bolder ones my arm. With my red hair 
and pale skin, I must have looked like * 1 
an orangutan in Top Siders. One girl 
asked in solemn, perfect English where 
I came from. 

While we talked, a group of m< mks 
did their saffron-colored laundry 
across the courtyard, while a pair of 
old women relaxed in the shade of an 
arbor* There was an element here 
that was absent from all the "impor- 
tant" temples across the river Kv- 
1 ry community has its wat, each the 
center of its community, At every 
wat we visited in the old capital, we 
found children playing, elderly folks 
exchanging gossip, monks involved 
ju mundane pur >, Though the 
larger temples in Bangkok are more 
architecturally significant, more ar- 

1 1 ’-tidily sublime, they ;i re mainly 
huili lor 'thow arid ^cTi niDny, Nom' 



uft * tll< ‘ d0 * ksid '> pavilion at Wat Nairong; top right, children at Wat Hongsa; 


right, a small shrine at W it Nairong, 


reflected the continuity of daily life, 
of necessary tasks that are the deep- 
est expression of any faith, as did the 
wats we visited in Thon Buri. 

Leaving Hongsa, we i raveled far- 
ther up the klong, wilting a bit in the 
midday sun. Thais claim the year is di- 
vided into three -seasons: hot and dry, 
hot and wet, hot and wetter. They can 
afford to joke, having apparently 
evolved beyond the need for sweat 
glands. 

Tin* concrete dock at Wat 
Nnngchi was covered with algae, the 
hating diificuit on the slimy steps, 
Along the klong bank, a group of im- 
possibly energetic children tended 
harried flocks of chickens, 

Nangchi was the oldest of the wats 
we visited, surrounded by overgrown 
gardens and flowering hedges that lent 
the place an air of genial decay. We 
were met at the gate by the abbot, 
who looked us ov< r silently, then led us 
into the courtyard where his flock had 
been expecting ik They stood around 
a table crowded with glasses of iced 

tea, a blessed gift for their parched vis- 
itors. 

Most of the chapel murals had 
been badly damaged by years of rain 
leakage and humidity, the Buddha 
fj h,s , contemporaries vogue out- 

Ini* s, ttliarfowa in their emu *tory 


Renovation work was underway, the 
chronicles regaining their form and 
color, the parishioners justly proud, 
Returning to the tong-tails, we 
ci ui5cd along the kiongs — first to 

the Chinese-influenced Wat Raja- 
orod and its Buddha with a crystal 
mirror, then to Wat Kampang, 
whose paintings and wall murals 
were exceptionally fine. Exotic-look- 
ing houses, with high-peaked roofs 
and wide graceful porches, crowded 
the klong banks. Families relaxed m 
the shade as we passed, parents nod- 
ding and waving, children gigS 
and hiding their faces. An old woman 
and young girl m a small dugout 
stopped paddling as we approached, 
clinging to the gunwales of their 
rocking canoe, then resumed their 

slow journey against our receding 
wake, * 

Wat Nairong, further to the north, 
was the most beautifully restored of 
the temples we visited, the chapel 
newly whitewashed, the inlaid glass 
and ceramic tiles flittering in the fate 
afternoon sun. Behind the chapel, a 
sin, ill shrine to a beloved monk sat lit- 

;ed with dried flowers and candle 

wax and the short burned ends of in- 
cense sticks. 


ion offered us a drink of rice whiskey 
front an tin labeled bottle— a subtle 
brew with a bouquet reminiscent of jas- 
mine and kerosene. Across the water, 
children leaped and dove into the river 
from an ancient pier. 

The sun was low on the horizon 
when we arrived at a nondescript 
dock across the Chao Phraya from 
our original departure point. Our 

guide led us down a narrow alley- 
way. 

The buildings were packed close, 
the blare of televisions mingling with 
the fragrances of frying food. Nearly 
every service seemed available: 
Markets jostled with prepared-food 
vendors, beauty salons shared space 
with tailors, variety shops stood next 
to barbers. Our rumpled parade 
ducked low awnings and loose 
boards, and I provided the amused 
residents some comic relief by not 
ducking low enough. 

As we neared the end of the alley, 
odd music drifted through the air to 
meet us, the sound growing louder 
as we walked into the courtyard of 
Wat Daowa-deung, a complex of 
buildings set back from the main 
street. Young monks glanced shyly 
from the doorways of their dormito- 


,0 ‘rave, a local rest, 
the shade of i | 1K doch-iidc pavit- 


ry, and youngsters astride motor- 
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bikes stared from behind clouds of 
cigarette smoke. 

Stepping into the chapel, we stool 
quietly while a group of oO women 
chanted their evening siUras. 

An ancient* toothless nun smfled 
beautifully and gestured us in. 

We sat on the mat-covered flooi 
beside her, the chant rolling over us 
like a wave, our hostess smiling and 

- -*g to the rhythm of the verses. 

Rising .finally, we walked quietly 
back through the alleyway to the riv- 
er. The sun had set, the pink after- 
glow' pale on the water. 

As we pulled away from the dock, 
the long-tail boats nosing through 
the loose chop, we looked across the 
river toward Bangkok, Lights 
blinked and flickered in the fading 
dusk, the city seeming more foreign 
and distant the closer we ap- 
proached. ^ | 

F or more information on travel to 

Bangkok, contact the Tourism 

Authority of Thailand, 5 World 

Trade Center, Suite 2449, flew York, 

N. V, 10043 , (212) 432-0433. 
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